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WHERE THE CENTAUR MIGHT BE OF USE. 

















Rich Laces. 


LACE FLOUNCINGS AND 
TRIMMING LACES. 
Point al’ Aiguille, Flandres, 
Brussels, Honiton, and 
Duchesse Laces. 


Bridal Veils, 
Lace Handkerchiefs. 













NOVELTIES. 


Made-up Laces, Boleros & Collars. 
Ostrich Feather Boas. 






UMBRELLAS, GLOVES. 
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‘Best of fabric, best of ~ 
‘rubber in HARTFORD ~ 
‘TIRES. Do not buy 
imitations. 


THe HARTFORD RUBBER WORKS 00, N 





Wd. Ys wy ve y 
YMA MM EM MSE ASE EA 4 








YYyYyYyy WW Yy 
jo Yj YU 





HARTFORD, CONN. N 

N 

| tow York. Philadelphia. Chicago. N 
Minneapolis. Toronto. N 


.bNEChE GWG G[ wv. 








SOUVENIRS 


OF THE 


HORSE 
SHOW 


Special pieces in Sterling Silver, 
Silver and Enamel and Saddle 
Pig Skin, with Silver Mountings, 
particularly appropriate as Sou- 
venirs of the Horse Show. 


THE 


WALLACE 
COMPANY, 


Silversmiths, 


FIFTH AVENUE, bet. 26th and 27th Streets. 





“FABLES FOR THE 
TIMES.” 

A collection of modern 
fables taken from Lz/e. 
Written by H.W. Pur- 
tips and illustrated by 
twenty full-page drawings 
by T. S. Surtivanr. 

Large quarto, attractive- 
ly bound in illuminated 
covers, and for sale by the 
publishers, R. H. Russell 
and Son, 33 Rose Street, 
N. Y., or at the Office of 
Life Publishing Company. 

Price, $1.25. 


COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1891, 


The Reproductions 
of 

Colonial Silver 

by the 


Gorham Company 


‘include 







Tea Sets Fish Dishes 
Candelabra Sauce Boats 
Tureens Celery Dishes 
Meat Dishes Water Pitchers 
Black Coffee Sets Tankards 

Tea Canisters Waiters 

Fruit Dishes Toast Racks 
Bonbon Dishes Lump Sugar Baskej 


Tea Kettles Bottle Stands 
Candlesticks Bread Trays 
Vegetable Dishes Salts and Peppers 


affording a wide range in cq 
and selection of STERLIN 
SILVER most appropriate { 
Wedding Presents. 


Gorham 


Manufacturing Co, 


Silversmiths, 


Broadway and 19th Street. 
Fifth Avenue and 26th St. 
23 Maiden Lane. 


Stern Bro 


are now showing 
Complete 


Fall and Winter 
Importations 
of their celebrated 


Alexandre 
and 

‘Lupin 

| Kid and Suede 
Giloves 

| for Women 


Men and Children 


including 





Many Novelties 
for 

| Carriage, Street 
and Evening Wear 
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ELL, Pulitzer?” 
“Vell, LIFE, | 
come in to see you.” 

‘* About what?” 

‘* About myselluf, ain’t 
it? You don’t seem to 
like me—eh?” 

‘*No, Joseph, I’m not 
in love with your peculiar personality. No nearer, 
please. Your methods, you know, are not altogether 
what decent people—” 

‘‘But my cirgulation! Is dhere anyting like it— 
hein?” 

‘‘ The circulation of blood is something like it. Red, 
you know. Have you ever thought, Joseph, what your 
relation to respectability might be termed ?”’ 

‘*Vot is dot?” 

‘You might be called a rank outsider. Very rank, 
you—” 

‘* Ah, but my cirgulation !” 

‘“‘The same thing might be said of the devil himself. 
He claims a great deal. Have you no thought, Joseph, 
of the homes you have desolated, of the revolting 
crimes against decency you have committed, of the 
dishonor—”’ 

‘*Vot is dot? 


” 


‘‘T see it’s no use, Joseph. Purely a waste of time. 
But you came in to know why I don’t like you?” 

‘Ves. 

‘You will never know, Joseph. You are not built 
that way. Your perception is—” 

‘*Ah, but my cirgulation!” 

‘*Good morning, Pulitzer. Don’t come again.” 


A FOREGONE CONCLUSION. 
ERE you surprised at McKinley’s election ?” 
‘“No. I thought Mark would get there.” 


AT THE VERY TOP. 
” ES, sir. Twenty years ago Tillinghast began as 
a train boy, selling newspapers and candy, but 
he gradually worked up until now he is at the top of the 
railroad ladder.” 
‘*What railway is he receiver of?” 
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Fae so, at last, McKinley has 
really been elected, and we 
are authorized to fall on one an- 
other's necks and proclaim that 
the country is safe. For several 

~ months we have been confident 
that it would turn out as it has, 
but there has been so much at 
stake that, firm as our confidence 
was, we have been anxious, and 
have longed and labored to have 

d our assurance made sure. If we 

have been jubilant over our victory, that was the natural 

and momentary reaction after a long strain. 
* * * 
T has been a prodigious satis- 
faction to see Bryan beaten, 
to know that there would be no 
repudiation, no scaling down of 
honest debts, no demoralization 
of our currency, no interference 
with private contracts, no med- 
dling with the Supreme Court, 
no populism, no socialism, no 
anarchy. Of course we are glad ; 
of course we show it. Never- 
theless, the feeling that is deepest 
in the hearts of good Americans 
is one of thankfulness rather 
than exultation. The fight that 
_ has been made has been for 
‘order and honesty. The victory 
that has been won is not a partisan success. It can 
hardly be called a Republican victory. It is undoubt- 
edly favorable to high protection, and it is possible that 

Mr. McKinley may think it expedient to declare that 

Protection won it. But it didn't. It was a victory of 

the American people for the American republic. It puts 

the Republican party in office, bound by much more than 
ordinary obligations to administer the government for 

the benefit of all the governed. We have been near a 

great peril, to the like of which the present generation, 

at least, will not wish to be exposed. We look to the 


party that will come into office next March to carry us 
just as far away from the danger-line as possible. We 
want the fight against the silver barons to be fought out 
to a finish, and an important part of that contest is for 
the coming Administration to give us the best and most 
economical government it can effect. 


* 


oa 
M®: McKINLEY was not 
originally the man whom 
LIFE preferred for President, 
but, since he is to be President, 
LIFE wishes that he may adorn 
his office and show himself 
really equal to the situation in 
. which he has been placed. He 
} will be tempted to countenance 
extravagance, to encourage 
radical changes in the tariff, per- 
haps to sanction untimely and im- 
proper extensions of the pension 
list, perhaps to consent to rash changes in 
our foreign policy. LIFE trusts that his wisdom and his 
patriotism may prove commensurate with his task, and 
his strength sufficient for the labors that await him. 
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HE use of eggs in the 

closing days of the 

presidential campaign, 

now happily past, was an 

odd and novel feature of 

the agitation from the 

effects of which the coun- 

Poo oe: try still quivers. The first 

eggs used were thrown with the intention of disparaging 

the cause whose representative was the target for them. 

It quickly transpired, however, that these missiles were 

retroactive in their effects, and prejudiced the side whose 

partisans used them, the measure of the damage done 

being in a direct ratio to the number of eggs thrown, 

and, inversely, to their freshness. When reports began 

to come from Kentucky about the number of votes 

gained to sound money by the eggs hurled at Secretary 

Carlisle, it seemed to dawn on the less scrupulous sup- 

porters of both candidates what the true use of eggs in 

an American election was. To egg one’s own speakers 

and lay it to the other side appeared to be the proper 

trick, and it promised to grow so popular that, possibly, 

the prompt arrival of election day saved the country 
from an egg famine. 

There has rarely been a campaign so notable as this 
year's for the eagerness of both parties to profit by out- 
rages committed by the other side. _ It speaks well for the 
orderliness of American voters that irregular interfer- 
ence with speakers or voters should be so unpopular as 
actually to create a demand for it for use against its 
alleged projectors. 
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FRICHARD ANDERSON 


OVER THERE. 


The Duchess (U.S. A.): DO YOU EXPECT ME TO PAY THIS ABSURD 
FLORIST BILL OF YOURS? 


The Duke: MY DEAR, WHAT DO YOU THINK 1 MARRIED YOU FOR? 





MODEST WORTH. 


E always shunned society 
With self-containing mind; 
No fitful notoriety 
Marked him among his kind. 
In modest ease, without reproach, 
Alone he chose to dwell; 
And, at a stranger’s rude approach, 
Withdrew into his shell. 


His neighbors never knew his worth— 
He moved outside their strife; 

And yet, I think he left this earth 
Much better for his life. 

He gained no puffing paragraph 
When he had passed away, 

But read his noble epitaph— 


Harry Komaine. 


I OTHING is more discouraging than unappre- 
ciated sarcasm. 


MERICANS who are horrified at some of the 
cruelties practiced by the Comanches and 
other tribes would do well to drop in at some of the 
laboratories and medical schools where vivisection 
is under way. They would find that the North 
American Indian, while an experienced vivisector 
himself, is by comparison only a clumsy hand at 
that gentle sport. 
The Med. has science to back him, and he can 
wring more agony from his victim because he 
knows how to keep him alive longer. 


That sort of a ‘‘scientist” can give points to 
the untutored aboriginal. 

















THE TRESSADY FAMILY JARS. 


IT would be quite appropriate for a Malthusian society to 
] circulate Mrs. Ward's ‘‘Sir George Tressady’”’ (Mac- 
millan) as a powerful monograph against marriage. The 
author did not mean it that way, but every bachelor who 
reads the book will thank the fates for being kind to him. 
Two distinct types of married couples are contrasted 
throughout the story: Lord Maxwell and his wife Marcella 
who represents ‘‘the grand style” of character; and 7ressady 
and his wife Lefty who represents the petty style of 
character. 

At the end of the story an unprejudiced man would 
probably choose Ze¢ty as the easier solution of the difficulties 
of matrimony. For, with all her faults, Lefty is a most 
human little creature, who can be coaxed, and petted, and 
cajoled into being agreeable. 

But a lifetime in the company of Marcella, with her 
‘‘grand style,” would drive a man of heart and fair intelli- 


* BUTTING AGAINST FEARFUL ODDS.” 













gence into permanent melancholy at the thought of 
all that he was missing in the beautiful spectacle 
of life. The author sets up Marcella’s idolatrous 
absorption in her husband’s schemes for social reform 
as the highest ideal of wifely devotion. Poor Lord 
Maxwell! How he ever pulled through a long Par- 
liament as Cabinet Minister, with a never-zesting wife 
who thought she could run the whole universe by 
parliamentary enactment, is one of those problems 
that can only be solved satisfactorily in six hundred 
pages of learned romance, with scientific interludes. 
The trouble with Marcel/la and her distinguished 
sponsor, Mrs. Ward, is that they have not one drop 
of a sense of humor. That is what troubles all the 
characters in the book, and gets them into difficulty. 
With a touch of humor the hansom cab episode would 
have been amusing to everybody, instead of breaking 
up the peace of two families. How any woman could 


be an object of passionate adoration with her head 





bandaged up in a white silk handkerchief, ought to have 
aroused the risibility of even so silly a woman as Le¢ty. 

And the endless bickering of the 7ressadys becomes tire- 
some, and even offensive, for the same reason. A little wit 
to make the sparks fly, seasons up and makes endurable a 
great many family quarrels. But there was no such luck in 
the Zressady family. Their rows were of the commonest, 


stupidest kind. 
* * * 


UT when one’s mind is freed of these obvious dis- 

satisfactions with the book, there still remains enough 

of fine idealism, lofty thought, a winning interpretation of 

character, to make the story far above the level of the 
ordinary novel. 

It is undoubtedly the product of strength, intelligence, 
and literary skill. It has breadth of subject and intensity 
in the treatment of it. 7Zvessady himself is a fine, pathetic 
figure. There is something about him and about the whole 
course of the story that suggests vividly Meredith’s great 
novel, ‘‘ Beauchamp’s Career.’’ The tragic ending of each 
is a proof of the futility of the imagination as a solution 
of our ‘‘moral predicament.’’ Both authors let Fate cut 
the knot at the end of the story. Fate seldom steps in so 
grimly and so opportunely to rescue us from inevitable 
consequences. 

To an American reader the most interesting chapters are 
those picturing parliamentary life in Eng- 
land. The fascination of government by 
people who have great houses and inherited 
traditions of leadership is always potent 
with citizens of the Republic. 

But it is not as majestic as 
a host of honest people rising 
up everywhere to protect a 
nation’s honor. Droch. 
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Uncle Sam (to Young Jonathan): 1 WOULDN’T PLAY WITH THOSE FOREIGN BOYS MUCH, THEY ALL CARRY CHIPS ON THEIR SHOULDERS, 


A PUBLIC NUISANCE. 


O doubt a man carrying a cane or an umbrella over 

his shoulder is a dangerous being, but he isn’t a 
marker to the man who carries an umbrella or a cane run 
through the straps of a valise. If one is looking ahead, 
the chances are that he will see the cane that iscarried high; 
but how can he, in a crowd, see the cane or umbrella carried 


low? It isn’t so bad if the carrier moves straight ahead and 
at moderate speed ; but if he is impetuous, or if he is curious 
and turns to look at something in a window, then the rigidly 
held cane and umbrella may suddenly become scythes of 
destruction, destroying tempers, if not human lives. 

There ought to be a law forbidding the carrying of canes 
or umbrellas under the arm or over the shoulder ; and there 
ought to be at least two laws prohibiting all persons from 
carrying in the streets of the city any valise, carpet-bag, 
telescopic or extension box, bag or case, or any other sort of 
traveling bag or satchel whatsoever, having attached thereto 
or run through the straps thereof any cane, umbrella, 
walking-stick, parasol, hoe-handle, liberty-pole, or 

timber of any kind projecting beyond the frame of the 
valise, and so forth as aforesaid; and there ought to 
be two policemen, at least, at every ferry landing and 
railroad station, to see that no person escapes into the 
streets carrying cane or umbrella, and so on, in the 
dangerous manner herein set forth. 


any 


MALL MAN (calmly): You're a liar. 
LARGE MAN: What! 


SMALL MAN: Hold on, hold on. I smiled. 
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OL CLASS. 


AN OMBT LESSON. 


AL 


“Lifts > 


‘* \ PRES moi le déluge,” said a 
certain French person, whose 
identity is strongly disputed. Had he 
been a French composer, or any other 
composer, for that matter, 

he might have said ‘‘After 

me, Reginald De Koven,” 

most of Mr. De 
Koven’s compositions seem 

to be after some other composer, 

without the customary apology. In 

the case of ‘‘The Mandarin,” the 

programme gives credit inthe usual 

way to the tradesmen for 

the plush furniture, the 

crystal chandeliers, and 

the cuspidores, and even 

Mr. Smith lays part of the 

blame for the libretto on 

poor, old Plautus, but from 

Mr. De Koven comes not 

one word of credit to any 

one but himself. ‘‘ ‘The 

Mandarin’ (after Sir Arthur 

Sullivan)” or ‘‘‘The Mandarin’ 

(with apologies to Sir Arthur 

Sullivan),” would not have looked 

badly on the programme, and cer- 

tainly would have been more honest. 

Musically and dramatically, ‘‘The Mandarin” is 
commonplace. The management of the Herald Square 
Theatre has given the opera a handsome setting and a 
competent cast, but withall the aid of brilliant costumes, 
a chorus far prettier in its composition and better trained 
than usual, and attractive stage pictures, the piece is 
fatally uninteresting. At times it is interesting to strive 
to remember just what other opera certain strains 
remind one of, but puzzle-solving grows wearisome to 
almost every one after too much of it. 

The opera is Chinese, of course, but not so faithfully 
Chinese that the galleries are likely to be crowded with 
homesick sons of the Flowery Kingdom from Mott and 
Pell streets, seeking to get a breath of their native land. 
An occasional sound of the cymbal or the xylophone 
(at last we know where that fatal instrument comes 
from) seeks to lend a sort of Chinese tinge to the music, 
but it bears about as much resemblance to the real thing 


since 


as pigeon-English does to the native vernacular of 
Li Hung Chang. 

Miss Bertha Waltzinger easily leads the company in 
vocal ability. Time has improved her greatly, and, since 
the days of her appearance here with ‘‘ The Bostonians,” 
she has acquired a confidence which enables her to show 
her really good voice to far better advantage. Miss Adéle 
Ritchie as 7éng-/ing, the Mandarin's favorite wife, has a 
most becoming réle, which gives ample opportunity for 
her sprightliness and good looks. Mr. George Boniface, 
Jr., as Fan Tan, a vagrant, and in personal appearance 
the Mandarin’s double, has the comedy part, and, with- 
out being actually bad, gives another demonstration of 
the lamentable fact that the position of the really funny 
comedian on the American light opera stage is still con- 
spicuously vacant. 

Mr. Smith’s book is far below other things that he has 
done. He seems to have reached his high-water mark 
in ‘‘ The Wizard of the Nile,” an effort so good that he 
may be forgiven several attempts that are no worse than 
‘The Mandarin.” 

The production of a comic opera is such an expensive 
proceeding that it seems strange there is so often capital 
forthcoming to back up the usual type of this enter- 
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A POINT IN ETIQUETTE. 


‘“KIN I GIVE HIM FLOWERS IF I'VE NOT BIN INTERDOOCED 
TER HIM?” 

**NO, IT AIN'T GOOD FORM EVEN TER RECKERNIZE A MAN WOT 
YER DON’T EVEN KNOW. THE BEST \ AY IS TER GET ACKWAINTED 
WITH THE DUTCH GROCER WHERE HE BUYS HIS ’TATERS AN’ HER- 
RINKS, AN’ LET THE INTERDUCTION COME THROUGH HIM!” 





‘““GET SOME GOOD PREPARATION AND 
WASH THEM YOURSEILF AND YOUR FLAN- 
NELS WON’T SHRINK, 


tainment. So many comic operas 
are just like their predecessors, or 
worse, that one would imagine capi- 
tal, with its usual caution, would once 
in a while insist on something new, 
something original, or at least some- 
thing different. 
* * * 
OW that election, with its turbu- 
lent and financial interests, 
has passed, it becomes possible for 
the American public to turn to more 
peaceful pursuits, like football and 
the drama. In the last-named 
amusement there is nothing promis- 
ing in the near future, and there re- 
mains the always golden opportunity 
for the long-expected but not-yet- 
arrived American dramatist. 
Metcalfe. 


AN INSTANCE. 
‘*TYON’T you think things are 
magnified at night?” 
‘“‘I know it. My baby seems twice 
as big.” 

HE reason some men do not 
succeed is because they try to 

use a pull where push is necessary. 


GREAT POSSIBILITIES. 
N all probability, the smoke nuisance 
will soon float off into the prob- 
lematic whither. A Boston man claims 
to have perfected a method by which 
the smoke will not only be entirely con- 


*LIPFs* 


sumed, but will add fifty per cent. more 
power in the operation. 

His smoke-consumer doesn’t consist 
in the employment of a host of cigarette 
fiends, but is a scientific arrangement 
which, with a little more development, 
is expected to be able to subsist exclu- 
sively on smoke. Now, if in the burn- 
ing or consumption of the original 
smoke anew smoke should be gener- 
ated, and so on ad infinitum, a marvel- 
ous cheapening of power would resuit. 

This discovery will doubtless even 
change the location of the manufacturing 
districts of the country. New England 
will soon be inhabited only by its famous 
abandoned farmers and wealthy descen- 


= ay, 


THEY OUGHT TO BE THOROUGHLY DRY IN 
AN HOUR FROM NOW.” 


dants of the Mayflower crew. Model 
City, at Niagara, will soon collapse iike 
a punctured balloon, and its city limits 
disappear from sight like a rail fence 
laid in the wrong time of the moon. 
You wonder what will do all this? The 
superior facilities offered by a good, 
vigorous volcano for the generation of 
power from smoke would speedily create 
in the neighborhood of each of those 
gigantic puffing institutions a great city. 

This discovery can be applied to every 
phase of work. A man can smoke a 
cigar before breakfast and generate 
enough power to grind the coffee or 
black his shoes. A mechanism can be 
perfected by which a man can enjoy the 
luxury of a five-cent smoke, and, with 
the hitherto wasted remains of that 
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luxury, furnish power to run a bicycle. 
A four-ounce package of cheap tobacco 
would give the farmer power to run the 
fanning mill half a day. And so on in- 
definitely. 
Welcome, millennium of smoke! 
THE NEW PIERROT. 
i” ‘‘Gay New York,” a vaudeville 
belle 
Before the footlights tinkles; 


Of lineage long, though not her song, 
This Lady Tribune-Twinkles. 


She twinkles, twinkles, Lady star, 
She winks with wondrous joking, 

But she’s too old to be thus bold, 
Such antique fun a-poking. 


Red. white and blue her starry 
hose, 

i As well befits the loyal? 

( Red, 


| 
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white—and green, quite 
new her sheen, 
Ah, ‘‘very green,” though 


f royal. 


hy 
— 


/ 
Nine flights above the World 
her den! 

Where dear 
screeching 
(Whose feathers red ascend her 
head), 
Quack-quack ‘‘ The Suz we're 


” 


reaching ! 


old parrots 


U, shades of Horace, sail the Styx, 
And speak your mind out freely! 
A tribune brave, your 7ribune save, 
O, shades of Horace Greeley ! 
Lucy Cleveland. 
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‘“HIS DUDS ARE DRY ENOUGH. I’LL GIVE 
THE BABIES A CHANCE.” 
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dwell on the Washington of the past, when we 
have the McKinley of to-day, alive and pliant, 
whose far-seeing eyes can even gaze beyond the 
staked-out pension districts of the present, into 
the protected and trust-laden horizon of the 
future—one who is allowed to play in the back 


yard every day; a good boy, whois never 
kept in at recess, who faithfully studies 
the text books provided for the pur- 
pose, and learns his lessons by heart? 
We need to have the heroes who 
are now doing their life work 
among us perpetuated in bronze 
or other base metals, and their 
counterfeit presentments placed 
on lofty pedestals in full view of 
all, where they may inspire and be 
an incentive to the weak and fal- 
tering. 
We need to have in perpetual 
‘SHRUNK, BY GOSH !” ae ee 


} 1] 
Ail 


A NEW SOURCE OF POWER. 


MONG all the defects which 
must necessarily creep into the 

body politic of a great and glorious 
republic, there is, perhaps, none so 
apparent to the compassionate stu- 
dent of our institutions at the present 
time as the lack of public spirit shown 
in erecting statues to our prominent 
living citizens. Hundreds of hungry 
sculptors are even now walking the 
side streets of our principal cities, 
with rare patience and inimitable 
grace, extracting the substance of 
to-morrow’s cart de jour from the 
ubiquitous ash barrel with an iron 
hook, or expending all the sponta- 
neous art of their natures in wielding 


into fanciful formsthe daintyspaghetti anp THERE 1s CONVERSATION WITH THE SELLER. 


that serves to bind us more closely 

to the Italian renascence, when they might be doing better work by moulding 
into perpetual remembrance the wind-swept whiskers of a Kansas congressman 
or the solemn grandeur of a New York State assemblyman. 

This is what we need. It is painful to have to record it, but as a nation we 
sadly lack the proper reverence for those great ones among us who, toiling and 
striving all their lives, by dint of their native ability finally arrive at such prom- 
inence that their names appear almost constantly in Mussey’s Magazine, and 
they are asked to write hymns for The Ladzes’ Home Journal. 

It is true that a few hundred crude specimens of the handiwork of our more 
industrious stone-masons, all properly iabelled, so that recognition is instant 
to those who can read, now render Central Park uninhabitable to all except 
the unwarned stranger and the innocent child. But these, alas! are but the 
warped, weather-beaten and time-worn exponents of past glories, long since 
faded from the mind of man. They awake no sentiments. They arouse to 
vibration no chords of chilled ambition. They inspire us not. Why should we 





A SAFE ROBBER. 


‘*SURE, SUR, YOUR CLOTHES HAVE 
BEEN IN THE HOUSE DRY THIS HALF 
HOUR.” 
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remembrance a statue of W. J. Bryan, mute, that all Ee — 
who gather near may do so in safety, and made of y ta 
silver and brass, one-half the size of life. The 2 LE D>, 
silent countenance of David B. Hill should ¢ » 
surmount our public squares, filling us 
with reverence and a humble sense of 
ourown unfitness, and noble Anthony 
Comstock, with cast-iron fea- 
tures and arrayed in a brass y/ 
health band, should rise above f/f 
the common throng, inspiring us i 
to chaste thoughts and high i 
aims. Let there be over the 
mouth of every sewer in towna | 
cast of the pungent Pulitzer, to | 
constantly remind us of the fact | 
that he is still doing his work 
‘‘in our midst.” Let us look | 
more often on chestnut vender 
Depew, the lady-like Bok, and 
the sublime Talmage. 

There are also others. \ 

Thus may a new industry be 
founded, moulding and casting 
factories start up on every hand, 
and the laborer, whistling at his 
work, may feel that he is not only sup- 
plying his family with the luxuries of life, 
but furnishing to a free people a hitherto 
unknown source of inspiration and energy. 





ANYWHERE BUT THE WHITE HOUSE. 


The shade of Horace Greeley: ‘*GO WEST, YOUNG MAN, GO WEST, 
AND GROW UP WITH THE COUNTRY,” 


AT THE HOSPITAL. 


SSISTANT (to House Physician): We have just re- 

ceived an aeronaut who fell two thousand feet, and 

a football player who got tangled upinarush. I am the 

only doctor who is not engaged. Which shall I attend to 
first ? 

HOusE PHYSICIAN (mpatiently): 1 have often told you 
that in a case like this you should first attend the man who 
is most seriously injured. Look after the football player, 
of course. The balloon man can wait. 
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THE MACMILLAN COMPANY, NEW YORK AND LONpoy, 
7 AQUISARA. By F. Marion Crawford. Two vols 


‘ Tommy-Anne and the Three Heart J 
ARCADIE. GOVERNOR THOMAS T. CRITTENDEN, who succeeded Osgood Wright. s-  By Mabel 


Phelps in the Executive chair, was inaugurated in Jan- 
uary, 1881, with more ceremony and frills than any other 
Governor since the war. There were military and bands 
galore, and special trainloads of people came from 
Kansas City and St. Louis to witness the pageant. The 













I traveled many winding ways 
That weary seemed to me, 

In cloudy nights and windy days, 
To find sweet Arcadie. 


HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN AND COMPANY, BOSTON ayp 
NEW YORK. 

Chapters froma Life. By Elizabeth Stuart Phelps, 

Football, By Walter Camp and Lorin F. Deland, 












The shepherds stand on either hand ; aaa s ‘ : ‘ 

“We fain would go with thee, military features were in charge of Captain Hawley, of G. !. PUINAM’S SONS, NEW YORK AND LON»on, 

Save for our sheep, to that sweet land, St. Louis, who was grand marshal of the day. Brock- Echoes from the Mountain. By C.E. D. Phelps’ 
That far-off Arcadie.” meyer, who, as Lieutenant-Governor, was presiding Parakites. By Gilbert Totten Woglom. 

3 over the Senate, was lolling back in his chair on the 

Along the self-same way I fare, President’s stand, smoking a cob pipe and awaiting A Garrison Tangle. Captain Charles King, Ney 
And shepherds ask of me: notice of the time for the Senate to proceed to the hall York: F. Tennyson Neely. 

‘* Hast found those green fields anywhere ?”’ of the House of Representatives, where the two bodies My Village. ByE. Boyd Smith. New York: Charl 





Scribner’s Sons. 







‘“Yea—but he people dwelling there in joint session were to receive the new Governor, and ag Pm By ve. G 
Know not 'tis Arcadie.” ; the inauguration would be consummated. The Senate seco Sean’ yop PR 4 ed ¥ teal ak Peal 
—Arthur Willis Colton in October Century. lobby was crowded and the Senators were in their seats, pany. "7 








on the tiptoe of expectancy, for martial strains could be Sa . 
heard on the outside. At this juncture a figure in a other: ‘‘ Until last week, I had never set foot in the 
glittering and brilliant uniform pushed through the land of my birth.”—Argonaut. 
crowd and marched half-way up the aisle. It was Mar- 
shal-of-the-Day Hawley. Drawing his sword, he made 
a military salute, and pompously announced : 

‘*Mr. President, the Governor of Missouri and his 








LOGAN CARLISLE’S JOKE.—Mr. Logan Carlisle, 
chief clerk of the Treasury Department, and son of 
Secretary Carlisle, is famed among his intimate friends 
for his wit. 

It was during this Administration that Secretary 
Carlisle issued an order that no two members of a 








Mrs. G. (as her husband departs for a club mee. 
ing)—“*If you’re any later than midnight, I sha’rt 
speak to you!” 











family should be employed inthe Treasury Department na G.—‘“I hope you won't, dear!” - Bazar 
at the same time. This caused several dismissals and staff ee approaches.” ' ; ‘ 

forced resignations, and one young woman, whose Without removing his pipe from his mouth, Brock- ‘‘Paw,” asked the little boy, ‘‘ what is a opti. 
mother had been forced to leave, entered indignant meyer replied oe : 6 mist?” 

protest with Logan. Vell, let him coom ; dot is what we are here for. ‘** An optimist, my son, is a man who believes ever. 





— Kansas City Times. thing is for the best.” 





She pleaded, threatened, and-finally said: ‘‘ Well, 












Mr. Chief Clerk, it’s a poor rule that won’t work both ArT the convention of the Irish race held recently in ‘©A man must have lots of money to be a optimis, 

ways. Both your father and yourself being here the Dublin, two speakers, who had come from the United mustn’t he, paw?”—J/ndtanapolis Journal. 

rule is violated, and I think it a shame that such favor- States, contributed the following sentences in the 

itism should be displayed.” course of their speeches. One of them, in giving some ACQUAINTANCE with too many learned ladies ma 
Logan drummed on his desk with his pencil and details of personal history, informed his hearers that have led Talleyrand to answer, when asked why te 

wore a far-away look. Finally he said: ‘* Well, I guess ‘the had left Ireland fifty-three years before, a naked had married such a stupid woman: “Sir, because! 

the old man will have to go.” —At/anta ee little vied without a a dollar in his pocket. ” Said the could not find a stupider.”—Argonaut. 





























EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 37 Avenue de 1’Opera, 





For sale — all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, Paris; Saarbach’s News Exchange, 1 Clarastrasse, Mayence, 
ee | E. C., Bnland, a r AGENTS. Germany, Agents for Germany, Austria and Switzerland. 











IvoRY SOAP fg tmnne LIFE 


“A good complexion needs no artificial toning ———— 









i i | IS REGULARLY ON SALE 
or heightening.” Use a pure soap like the Ivory | WHISKEY | 
| For Club, Posty and Medi- ABROAD. 
} cinal use. 


and leave nature to do the rest. 


__ Tue! Procter & Gamote Co., Cin’ti. 
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tana PUBLISHING OFFICES 


WHISKEY 30 Newcastle Street, Strand 
PARNELL & BLAKE, 
63 Southampton Row; 


in America | and at all the principal news 


Are you subject to cramps! g > Don’t be with. | 
out Abbott’s Original Angostura Bitters. | 
Pleasant and effective. Druggists. 


PA DALY'S "EAFE arnt: GEISHA f Na! 














BatimoreRY™ Endorsed by leading physi- | dealers. 
Wnt rvawanssom cians when stimulant is 
Every night 8.15. Matinees Wed. and Sat. at 2. | ANAHAN | 
BALTimoRE prescribed. ‘Glasgow ie ee ee 








improve the quali PURE, OLD, MELLOW Messrs. WM. PORTEOM 
i paid double a a | DRINK HUNTER RYE—IT’S PURE & CO. F 
e price.’ o, through default of a relative, is in | 15 Royal Exchange Piact. 
oe acute distress and threatened with utter | Sold at all a = nan Cafes and by — . 


|A2oz. Trial | ruin unless he can shortly liquidate an 

Post Paid 25C# 45) account amounting to £ 10,000, will be un- WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md Paris ‘wiicnsinmmieaaidias 
MARBURG BR°s speakably grateful to any wealthy lady : BRENTANO’, 

; i 7 Ave. de l’Opera. 
or gentleman (not a professional money 37 

lender) who will advance the whole or 
part of the sum required at moderate in- 

| terest. Would repay principal and inter- 
est by yearly installments of £1,500 out | 
of fixed inalienable trust income of about 
£2,000 received and guaranteed by so- | 
licitor. 



























‘Berlin + . - o 
A. FREYBOURG, 
36 Zimmer Strasse ; 



















And at the leading newsdealers throvs 
out Germany, Switzerland 
and France. 






Address ‘‘ ESSAYE,”’ 
Care of 163, Queen Victoria Street, | 









London, E, C. 





PARK & TILFORD, Agents. 








1:00 P. M. Leave New York; 2:40 Next Afternoon Reach Chicago—Via NEW YORK CENTRA 














| , : ’ . 
Patronize American industries 


'—wear KNOX HATS. 
























ONDON, 
70 vols, 
y Mabel 





Y AND 


helps, 
land, 


‘ Extract ot BEEF, 


We're sure to want it wherever we go.” 
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‘Overheard on “the Limited.”) 
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LONDON. GLASTONBURY, CONN. 
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SALE 
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ripal news 

NO WONDER IT AFFECTED HER. 
)RTEOL Reads aloud; ‘* HIS Ht GLITTERED LIKE A SNAKE'S, HIS TEETH WERE CLINCHED LIKE A VICE, 
AND HE THRUST HIS TOLEDO RAPIER THROUGH THE THROBBING THROAT OF HIS THRACIAN 
ige Place. 1EMPTREss !” 
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ut up by Put _up by W, D. & H. O. WILLS 22 of Bristol, ‘istol, England and, ) 4 x 
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ve ODTalned for yo : 
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TOO MUCH. 


A CONFEDERATE captain recently told Mr. 
J. A. Watrous, a writer of ‘‘ war stories,” 
about two small boys, who, during the 
Civil War, found their way into the 
Louisiana regiment to which the captain 
belonged. Both were from ten to 
twelve years old, and both had run 
away from home, and were serving 

as drummers. 
At the battle of Shiloh, one of these little fellows 










ae threw away his drum early in the engagement, 
| picked up the musket of a wounded soldier, and fought like a 
by young hero as long as the battle raged. 
vy 


Not long after the battle, while the boy-soldier’s laurels were 
still fresh upon him, his mother learned where he was and came after him. 
The regiment was drilling at the time, and the boy was with it. The mother 
rushed upon the drill-ground and seized her boy. 

**Run away from home, will you?” she screamed; ‘*‘ why, you are nothing 
more than a baby. You come right home with your mother.” 

As the boy showed some unwillingness, she took him across her knee, and, 
in the presence of the whole regiment, gave him a sound spanking. Then she 


led him away, the boy crying an “to-hooing at the top of his voice. 

She had to wait some little or a chance to get away, and meantime 
one of the soldiers saw the boy, wa. was still crying, and asked if he was cry- 
ing because his mother hurt him. ‘ 

‘““No!” he shouted. ‘‘ Do you suppose a soldier like me would cry because 
he was hurt? Didn't I fight just as well as the best of them at the great battle?" 

‘* Ves, Johnny, but what are you crying about?” 

‘‘I’m crying because my mother spanked me right before the whole regi- 
ment "—/2ttsburg Bulletin. 


A STRANGE recontre was that which occurred recently at the meeting of the 
Bimetallic League, at McMinnville, eastern Oregon. It is the custom there 
for the delegates to mingle freely with one another, whether previously ac- 
quainted or not, just to promote cordiality. Among the guests of honor wasa 
handsome man of forty, whom the chairman was introducing as Mr. Booth, of 
McMinnville, who was made known as ‘‘ Mr. Booth, the son of the Sheriff 
who hanged John Brown, of Ossawatomie, at Harper’s Ferry.’”’ All of which 
caused people to take more than a common interest in Mr. Booth. Finally Mr. 
Booth was introduced to a man of excellent appearance, whose name was 
Solomon Brown. After the introduction, Mr. Booth and Mr. Brown chatted 
very pleasantly fora minute ortwo. ‘‘ Mr. Booth,” said Mr. Brown, “was it 
your father who hanged John Brown at Harper’s Ferry?” ‘‘ Yes,” said Mr. 
Booth. *‘ He was Sheriff at that time, and it was his duty to officiate at the ex- 
ecution. No relative of yours, I hope?’ ‘‘Only my father,” was the quiet 
reply.— Wave. 

AERIAL’ NAVIGATION. 
A sudden br ze, 
A bloorjer ied, 
A rise with naught to guide her; 
A soaring maid, 


An autumn day, 
A sunny sky, 
A hill that’s steep and dusty; 
A bloomer girl, 
A shining wheel, A lonely road, 
A wind both strong and gusty. A wheel without a'rider. 
—Jeanette Elizabeth Fowler in New York Sun. 
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Originals 


LIFE 


furnished, 


ings, $2.00. 








ROOFS of any of the original drawings from LIFE will be 
suitably and daintily framed, on application. 
Large double-page drawings, including frame and transportation, | 
within 100 miles from New York City, $4.00. Smaller draw- 


Proofs without frames at half the above prices. 
selections from files of LIFE and orders will be promptly filled. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


19 and 21 West 31st Street, New York City. 


The KNOX Hat 


Fall Styles Now Ready. 


| THE MOST PERFECT PRODUCT 
OF AMERICAN LABOR. 


Mail orders will receive prompt and 
careful attention. 





MAJOR’S WATER FILTER 


These Filters are made of different sizes to fit 
any cooler. The ice is kept separate from the 
filtered water. Shows big saving ofice. Illustrated 
descriptive,circular on application. 


A. MAJOR, 461 PEARL ST., N. Y. C. 
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Wirt ROSE GLYCERINES OMP 


The Ideal Toilet Soap. Makes an_ 
exquisitely soft, rich lather, of remark: — 

able cleansing & nae a Laer properties. "4 

_ © Pure-Detlightft-Economical. 3 
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BUFFALu LITHIAWATER 


oOuT. 


Dr. yuemas H. eee 5 of Paris (formerly of Baltimore), Suggester f Lanes ae agg A Ore Ale: 
‘‘T have frequently use with good results in Uric Ac a= 
thesis, Gout and Rheu- BUFFALO LITHIA WATER matism, and with this object I have | 

Baltimore, Lithia is in no form so valuable as where | = : —— 


ordered it to Europe from Coleman & Rogers, of 
it exists in the carbonate, the form in which it is found in this water. " : 
Sold by Druggists. Pamphlet free. Proprietor, Buffalo Lithia Springs, Va. 
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WOLF jas) DU CZAR 


PERFUMES 


L. LEGRAND (0rin?erfomen) 44, place de 1a Madeleine, PARIS 
RE ANS AST, NT, ATE EAR, CES 

















A better Cocktail at — is served HE CLuB= 
< T COCKTAILS 


MANHATTAN, MARTINI, 
WHISKEY, HOLLAND GIN. 
TOM GIN, VERMOUTH and YORK. 


We guarantee these Cocktails to be made 
of absolutely pureand well matured liquors 
and the mixing equal to the best cocktails 
served over any barin the world. Being 
compounded in accurate proportions, they 
<i will always be found of uniform quality. 

% Connoisseurs agree that of two cocktails 

‘ made of the same material and propor- 
ions the one which is aged must be the 
setter. 

) Try our YORK Cocktail made without 
Sy any sweetening—dry and delicious. 

: For Sale on the Dining and Buffet Cars 
of the principal railroads of the U. §. 


AVOID IMITATIONS. 
For Sale by all Druggists and Dealers. 
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39 Broadway, N. Y., Hartford, Conn. 20 Piccadilly, W. London, Eng. 


66’F°HERE’S a Christmas feel in the 
air,’’ 
As Riley sometime said; 
Especially is this true when near 
Us Christmas LIFE is spread. 








AN old lady applied at an employment office for 
a maid. 

‘*T want a little girl between ten years and four- 
teen years of age who is fond of mushrooms.” 

‘“*Fond of mushrooms ?” inquired the employ- 
ment agent. ‘‘ That is something I never inquired 


| about of applicants. I don’t understand.” 


‘“Well, I always require it,” replied the old 
lady. ‘‘I am very tond of mushrooms myself, and 
there are so many mistakes made. The idea came 
to me several years ago, and it was a dispensation 
of Providence that it did, or I would have been 
killed. I have my maid eat a portion of all mush- 
rooms brought to the house, before any are served 
tome. I have lost two excellent maids from toad- 
stools during the past five years, and, of course, I 
could not think of taking the chances of eating 
mushrooms unless I have a maid to test them.” 

—Washington Star. 


DURING a performance at the Lyceum Theatre 
in London, Sir Henry Irving was rather distracted 
by the remarks of two well-dressed women occupy- 
ing adjoining stalls. At last, in the course of their 
conversation, one of them said: ‘‘ Quite too nice, 
isn't it?’’ ‘*Oh, quite more than too nice!” an- 
swered her companion; ‘‘only doesn’t it strike you 


| —a little weakness inthe knees?” ‘‘ Weakness!” 
retorted her friend; ‘‘my dear girl, that's his 
pathos !""—<Argonaut. 


SHE was from Boston, and was on her way to 
the geysers. She had rendered the stage driver thor- 
oughly uncomfortable by throwing great chunks of 
botanical and geological information at his head, 
and he had about reached the determination to 
frighten her with stories of highwaymen till she 
would get inside the coach, when some gnarled 
and twisted oaks attracted her attention. 

‘**Do you know how old those trees are ?’’ she 
asked, and was preparing to launch a whole row of 
figures at him when he surprised her by answering 
very promptly: 

‘*Yes’m.” 








Haviland China 


It is important to buyers that they should be 
informed that the only ware that has always been known 


as Haviland China is marked under each piece: 


H&Cc° 
L co 


On White China, 





On Decorated China. 


‘* How old are they ?” 

‘« Three thousand and six years.”’ 

| ‘* How do you arrive at such accurate results ?” 

| ‘Well, asmart young woman from Boston what 
| knows all about it told me they were 3,000 years old, 
| an’ that was six years ago, so they must be three 
| thousand and six now—goin’ on three thousand an’ 
| seven.”—San Francisco Post. 


A sTory is told of an English nobleman who 
was showing two or three of his beautiful watches 
toafriend. Being jostled by a passer-by, the friend 
accidentally dropped two of them on the floor. He 
was very profuse with his apologies for his awkward- 
ness, to which the nobleman replied: ‘‘Oh, pray 
don’t mention it, my dear friend. It’s the first time 
I ever saw them go together.” —Argonaut. 


The label of every bottle of genuine 
Farina Cologne bears the word 


‘* Gegentber.”’ 


See that this label is on the bottle you buy. 














Send for free pamphlets to 
Schieffelin & Co., Sole Agents, New York, 
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MR. WENZELL’S 


VIN MARIANI 


MARIANI WINE—THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC—FOR BODY AND BRAIN. 


‘‘VIN MARIANI IS AN EXQUISITE WINE, A DELICIOUS REMEDY 
—PLEASANT TO THE TASTE ANO BENEFICIAL TO THE ENTIRE 


SYSTEM.” COQUELIN. 


Write to MARIANI & CO., for Descriptive Book, 75 PORTRAITS. 


62 W. 16th ST., 
NEW YORK. 


YES 


Other railroads HAVE made as 
high as a mile a minute for SHORT 
SPURTS, with light SPECIAL Trains, 
but the New York Central’s Empire 
State Express, a REGULAR train 


Parts: 41 Bd. Haussmann. 


LONDON : 239 Oxford St. Indorsements and Autographs of Celebrities. 





NEW BOOK 


66 IN 
VANITY 
FAIR,” 


IS FOR SALE AT THE 
OFFICE OF ‘“LIFE,”’ 
19 WEST 31st ST., N. Y. 
Price FIVE Dollars. 





weighing 525,000 pounds, has been 
running EVERY BUSINESS day for 
nearly five years. The speed of this 
train now averages 53 J-3 miles an 
hour for the entire distance between 


New York and Buffalo, 4:0 miles, 
including four stops and twenty-eight 
slow downs. 

Over certain portions of the line the 
regular time of the Empire State 
Express considerably EXCEEDS a 
mile a minute. 

The level, straight line of the New 
York Central, its solid road-bed, four 
tracks and block signals, in connection 
with the highest type of motive power, 
combine to develop the highest speed 
with safety and comfort. 


: 





YOU CANNOT 


make a silk purse from q 
sow's ear, neither wil] you 
find a decent whiskey among 
any of the imitations of 


OLD CROW 
RYE. 


The imitations are very in. 

jurious to health while the 

H} genuine will surely benefit 

you. The genuine has the 
word 


* RYE” 


a 
nik 4 in large red letters on label, 
Torrens and our firm name on Case, 
cork, capsule and label. 


BOTTLED ONLY BY 


H. B. KIRK & CO. 


(ESTABLISHED 1853), 
69 Fulton St., N. Y., 
Also Broadway and 27th St. 





JAMES L. McEWEN 
TAILOR, 


LIFE BUILDING, 19 WEST 31st ST 
TELEPHONE CALL, 1760 R. 


AGENT FOR SMALPAGE & SON. 


HAVING just received a complete 
line of new importations, I would 
invite inspection of the same. 
Respectfully, 
JAMES L. McEWEN. 








LIFE’S COMEDY. 


HE fourth number of Lirr’s Comrpy is now ready. 

It contains 32 pages of beautifully printed illustra- 

tions on heavy calendered paper, with a specially decorated 
cover printed in colors. 

Price Twenty-five cents. 





Subscriptions One Dollar a 
year. Postage paid. Drawings by Gibson, Wenzell, 
Toaspern, Van Schaick, Johnson, Sullivant and others. 


THIS NUMBER IS DEVOTED TO 


OUR BACHELORS. 


MITCHELL & MILER, puBLisHeErs, 
19 and 21 West 3ist Street, ° - New York City. 


RICHARD K. FOX PRESS, NEW YORK. 











